The mofi lamentable Tragcdie 

Sooner this fword (kali plow thy bowels vp. 
May rnurtherous villainy will you kill your brother i 
Wow by the burning tapers ofthiskie, 

1 '*atflione fobrigiitly when this boy wasgot, 

- *? e dlesr P°n my S-mitars fliarpe point, 

Ut touches this my lirft borne fonne and heire . 

I tell you younglings, not Enceladm, 

Jth all his threatning band of Typhont broode, 

Nor great Akties, nor the God of wan e, 

“ h * 11 ceaz ’this prey outof his fathers hands.- 
ar - what, ye fanguine Shallow harredboves, 
lee white.Iimbdc walls, ye ale-houfe painted li.rnts, 
ivole-blacke is betterchen another, hue, 
in tiiat it fcornes to be.:re another hue: 

for all the water in the Ocean, 

Can neuer turne the Swar.s blaeke legs to white, 
Although Ihclaue them hourely in the flood : 
i el l the hmprelTe from me I am of age 
Jo keepe mine owne, excufe 1 1 how lhe can. 

Vjmct Wilt thou betray thy noble miflris thus? 

—7™"* M y miflris ismy miflris, this my felfe, 
evigour.and the picture ofmy youth : 

1 Ills before all the world do 1 preferre, 

This mauger all the world will I keepe fafe, 

Oi fomeof)ou lhall frnoakc for it in Rome. 

Demct. By this our mother is for eucr fliamde. 

Chiron. Rome will defpife her for this foule efcape. 

Cb, T' fll l mp T l, ; ,n hii ra S c wi!J her death 

“ ' , I „ b L lu ^ t0 t!l,,,ke v P on *bts ignomie. 

Why thcres the pnuilcdge your beauty beares * 
F e tredterous hue, that will betray with bluihmt 
Theclofe ena£b and counfds ofthehart : ° 

Heeres a young lad framde of another leerc, 

Lookeho w eh* blaeke flauc fmilc* vpon the father. 


o r Tim Anironicm. 

^ who (hould fay, old Lad I am thine own« 

He is vour brother Lords, fenfibly ted 
Ofthat fclfc blood thatfirftgauelifetoyou. 

And from that wombe where youimpnfoned were, 

Heis infranchifed and come to light : 

Nay he is your brother by the furerfide. 

Although my feale be (lamped in hisface. 

Aron what fhall I fay vnto the Empreffe? 

Dewet, Aduifethec Aron, whzt is to be done. 

And we vvillallfubfcribeto thy admfe: 

Sauethou thechildefowcmay ail be fafe. ^ 

Aron. Then fit we downeandletvsallconfult* 

My fonne and I willhaucthc windcofyou : 

Keepe there, now talke at pleafure of your fafety# 

Demit. How many women faw this childeof his f 
Aron ♦ Why fo braue Lords, when we ioyne in league 
lain a Lambe, but if you braue the 
The chafed Bore, the mountaine Lyontfle, 

The Ocean fwclls not fe as ^r*>wfloimcs : 

But fay againe, how many faw the childe i 
Nur/e ♦ Corne/ia,the midwife and my felfe, 

And no oneelfebutthedeliueied Emprcfle. 

Aron. T he EmprelTe,the Midwife, and your felfe, 

Two may keepe counfell when the thirds away : 

Goe to the Emprcffe, tell her this I faid, He kills her, 

Weeke,weck,fo cries a Pigge prepared tothefpit. 

Dewet. What meanft thou Aron,whereforcdidlt thou this 
Aron . O Lord Gratis a deed of pollicir, 

Shall (lieliue to betray this gilt of ours ? 
Alongtongu'dbabljagGoflipjno Lords no; 

And now be it knowne to you my full intent. 

Not farre, on Q r M*th tens my Country-man 
His wife b ut y efternight was brought to bed, 

Hu childc l $ like to her, fair e as y ou arc : 
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